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D e v i n  B e c k e r
D e n o m i n a t i o n a l
The  d ru n k  ca tho lic  kids are k illing  them selves,
p laying  d rin k in g  gam es,
b loating .
They all ta lk  a b o u t football and  
how  d ru n k  they  w ere last n ig h t or 
the  n ig h t before tha t. Also,
1 like th em  very m uch .
I like to  be a ro u n d  them . I like them
to  kid m e a b o u t m y heigh t, m y lack o f  facial hair.
W e are o f  a breed. W e had  no  dream s as ch ild ren , 
no  aspira tions.
W e w ere never very good  a t any th ing .
I rem em ber h it tin g  tenn is balls at th e  n u n ’s w indow  
an d  th e  sm ell o f  the  sew er grate 
th a t was ho m e plate.
A nd  th a t’s all:
I rem em ber an d  th e  m em ories 
are n o t strange, n o t pow erful.
T he seasons passed: 
it snow ed, 
th en  it rained.
C h ild h o o d  was m undane .
W e w aited  aro u n d .
W e w ere d isappo in ted .
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